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"I CANNOT OBDER; AM A SLAVE."

Synopsis. In 1S32" Lieutenant Knox of tho regular army Is on duty at Fort
Armstrong, Jlock iBland, 111., In territory threatened by disaffected Indians.
The commandant sends him dispatches to St. Louis. lie takes passage
on the stcamor Warrior and makes tho acquaintance of Judge Beaucatro, rich
planter, and of Joe Klrby (tho Devil's Own), notorious gambler. Knox learns
Judgo Beaucalre has Elolso, and Rene, offspring
of son whom the judgo has disowned. Rene's mother negress, and she
and her daughter, never havlns been freed, are slaves under tho law, although
tho girls have been brought up as sisters. Klrby tho Judge to stake
hl3 plantation and negro servants on poker hand unfairly dealt by Joo
Carver, Klrby's partner. Klrby accuses the Judge of cheating. Beaucalre,
Infuriated, drops dead. Knox tries to Induce Klrby to give up his stolen

Klrby and Carver throw Knox overboard. SJho swims
ashoro and roaches hut. Knox lies unconscious for ten days. Recovering,
he finds he In cabin owned by Pete, "free who had shot him,
mistaking him for an enemy. His dispatches have been forwarded. Recovering
from his wound, Knox sonds Pete to bring Haynes, Beaucalro's lawyer, and
thoy arrange, with Pete's help, to got tho women to tho cabin of an aboli-
tionist, Amos Shrunk, beforo Klrby comes. At the Beaucalre place- Knox
overhears conversation botween the sheriff and his deputy, and learns the
truth about tho situation. Ho witness to an Interview between Klrby and

girl who says sho Reno Klrby Insults tho girl, and Knox
attacks him. Believing Klrby dead, Knox explains affairs to tho girl, and she
agrees to try to escape with him. They fail to find Peto whoro ho had been
posted, Knox solzes tho sheriff's keelboat, along with Sam, tho slave- left In
charge, and they begin their voyage up tho river. Next day steamer passes
and Sam recognizes Klrby on board. AtShrunk's place they And dead negro,
treacherously shot down from behind, lying In the woods near the cabin. It Is

stunning surprise

CHAPTER VIM Continued

He was slow In following, hanging
back as I approached closer to tho
motionless form, and I could hear the
muttering of his lips. Unquestionably
tho man was dead; of this I was

before I even knelt bcsldo him.
He lay on his face In a Utter of dead
leaves, and almost the first thing I
noticed was the death wound back of
his ear, where large-calib- er bullet
had pierced the brain. His exposed
hands proved him a negro, and It was
with a feeling of unusual repugnance
that touched his body, turning It
over sufficiently to see the face. All
at once I knew him,-- unable wholly to
repress a cry of startled surprise as
I stared down Into tho upturned
face the dead man evidently mur-
dered, shot treacherously from behind,
was Free Pete. I sjjrang to my feet,
gazing about blindly into tho dim
woods, my mind for the instant dazed
by the Importance of this discovery.
What could it mean? How could it
have happened? By what means had
he reached this spot in advance of Vis,

and nt whoso hand had he fallen? He
could have been there only for one
purpose, surely In an attempt to
guide Elolsp Beaucalre and'the quad-
roon Delia.' Then wfiht had "become
of tho women? Where were they
now?

I stumbled backward to tho support
of the log,v unable to answer any one
of these questions, only
In that moment that I must tell Rene
the truth.

"Tell me please," she begged. "Is
tho man dead? Whov is he, do you
know?"

"Xes," I repljed desperately. "He Is
dead, and I .recognized 'his face. Ho
is the negro Pete and has been killed,
shot from behind."

she echoed, grasping nt tho
log to keep erect, her eyes on that
dimly revealed figure in the leaves.
"Free Pete, Carlton's, Peto? How
could he have got here? Then then
tho others must have been with, him.
What has become of them?"

"It ils all mystery; te only way td
solvo it Is for us to go on. It can do
no one any good to stand here, staring
at this dead body. When wo reacK
the cabin we rooy learn what has, oc-

curred. Go on ahead, Sam, and wo
. will follow don't bo afraid, boy; it

is not the dead who hurt usA
Sho clung tightly to me, shrinking

past the motionless figure. She was

Sho Clung Tightly to Me, Shrinking
Past the Motionless Figure.

not sobbing; her oyes were dry, yet
every movement, each glance exhibit-
ed her depth of horror. I drew her
closer, thoughtless of what she was,
my heart yearning to speak words of
comfort, yet realizing thpro Was noth-
ing left me tosay.

"Do not mind mo," she said, paus-

ing before the utterance of each word
to steady her voice. "I I am not
going to break down. It it is the

strong again in a minute."
"You must be," I whispered, "for

their lives may on us."
It was a short path before ua and

beenmo more clearly defined as we ad-

vanced. A sharp turn brought us into
full view of tho cabin, which stood
in sniull opening, built the
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sldchlll, nnd so with treon
as to be Invisible, except from the di-

rection of our Wo could see
only the side wall, swhlch. contained
one open and was a one-roo- m

affair, low and built of
logs. Its outward wns
peaceful enough, and the swift beat of
my pulse quieted as I took rapid sur-
vey of tho

"Snm." I "vou are to
remain hero with Rene, while I lenrni
me trum yonder, xes." to ner quick i

protest, "that will bo the bettor way
there is no danger and I shall not be
gone but for a moment."

I seated her on a low stump and
left them there together, Sam's eyes
rolling about In a effort to
perceive every covert in tho woods,
but the girl satisfied to watch me In-

tently as I moved forward.
A dozen steps brought me within vlew--
of tho front of the cabin. The door
had been smashed in nnd hung dan-
gling from one hinge. Another step,
now with a pistol gripped in my hand,
enabled mo to obtain a glimpse within.
Across tho his
feet even lay a
man's body; beyond him, half con-

cealed by the shadows of the interior,
appeared tho outlines of another, with
face, upturned to the roof, plainly dis-- H

because of a snow-whit- e

beard.

IX.

Tho Trail of the Raldors.
Shocked and I was at

this to pause there staring
nt thoso gruesome figures would hdve
only brought fresh alarm to tho two
watching ray every from
the pdge of tho clearing. Gripping my
nerves, I advanced over the first body,

for any sign of
of life within the cabin. There was
none tho work pf tho murder had
been and the
had fled. The dead man, with ghastly

to the roof raf-
ters, and the snowy beard, wa3

tho negro helper, Amos
Shrunk. Pete's of tile

of the man left thls
beyond all dispute. Ho had

been stricken down by a savage blow,
which had literally crushed in one
side ofhls head, but hjs dead hands
yet gripped a rifle, as though ho, had
fallen fighting to the last.

The other man, the one lying across
tho had been shot, although
I did not ascertain this fact until after
I turned the body over to
reveal tho face. This was
by tho wound nnd covered with blood,
so that tho features could scarcely bo
seen, yet I instantly tho
fellow Carver. out of all
control by this
I steadied myself against the log wall,
fully aroused to the sinister meaning
of his presence. To a degree tho com-
plete of this tragedy in-

stantly gripped my mind. If this fel-
low Carver had been one of tho assail-
ants then it was certain
that Klrby must also have been p:es-en- t

tho leader of tho attack. This
meant that both men hnd

been aboard tho steamer, and later
were put ashore at the mouth of tho
Illinois. And, now that I thought
about it, why not? It was no accident,
and I wondered that tho
had never occurred to mo before. The
gambler naturally knew all the gossip
of the river, and beyond question he
would bo aware of tho reported ex-

istence of this station
for runaway slaves. It was common;
talk as far down as St Louis, and bid
mind would instantly revert to the

that tho fleeing Reno might
seek escapo through the of
Shrunk. Tho of
tho boat would servo to incrcaso that

Even if this had not oc-

curred to him at first, tho steamer

boat had been seen on tho lower river,
while the captain of the John B.
Glover, or someone else on board,
would have been sure to have men-
tioned thn negro helper and suggest
that he might have had a band in the
affair. To follow that trail was, in- -

1 dee the most aataral thing far Kir- -

the shock. I I shall have brought nows that no keel- -
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by to do. Ho had not overtaken Reno
becnuso sho wastnot yet, there, but ho
had unexpectedly come upon the other
fugitives, nnd, even though tho en-

counter had cost tho life of his hench-
man, Carver, it also resulted in the
death of two men who had come be-

tween hlnr nnd his prey tho negro
nnd tho abolitionist. Tho sceno
cleared In my brain nnd becamo vivid
and real. I could almost picture in dc-tn-ll

each act of tho grim tragedy. Tho
two revengeful trackers if there wero
only two engaged, for others might
hnvo been recruited on tho steamer
musf nnvo crept up to the hut In tho
night or early morning. Possibly
Klrby had learned of somo other
means of approach froni the big river.
Anyway tho fact that Shrunk had
been trapped within tho cabin would
indicate tho final attack was a 'Sur-
prise. The negro might have been
asleep outsido and met his death In
an attempt at escape, but tho old
white man, finding flight Impossible,
had fought desperately to the Inst and
had killed one antagonist before re-

ceiving his death blow. This was all
plain enough, but what had become of
Klrby, of tho two women Eiolse and
the, quadroon mother?

Uucertnin what to do or how to act,
I could only turn to tho waiting girl
and tho negro to tell them what I had
found.

Thoy listened as though scarcely
comprehending, Sam uttering little
moans of horror, nnd appearing help- -
,v;aa "u mum. uui iwuv iimm, uiuru
ly exhibiting her emotion in tho white
ness of her face and quickened breath
ing. Her eyes, wido open, questioning,
seemed to sense my uncertainty. . As I
ended tho tale and concluded with my
theory as to what had occurred fol-
lowing the deed of blood, her quick
mind asserted itself.

"But this must have happened very
lately; tho fire still smoldered, you
said. When do you think that steamer
could have landed hero?"

"Why, perhaps early last evening."
"And it has not occurred to you that

tho boat might have waited here while
tho man Klrby went ashore?"

"No; that could scarcely be true, if
tho steamer was transporting troops;
what was it you wero thinking about?"

"It'is all' dark, of'cou'rse," alio said
slowly, "wo can only guess at what
happened. But to me It seems Impos-
sible that the man Klrby could hnvo
accomplished this alone without as-
sistance. The boat we saw at tho
landing wns not his; it must have
been Peto's, nnd there is no evidenco
of any other trail leading hero from the
river. If, as you Imagine, ho knew
tho captain of that steamer, and some
of tho other men nboard wero MIssou-rlnn- s

and defenders of slavery, ho
would have no trouble In enlisting
their help to recover his runaway
slaves. They would bo only tpo glad
to break up an nbGlitlonlsl's nest.
That Is what I believe has happened ;
they camo ashoro ln a party, and tho
steamer waited for them."

"And you think tho prisoners wore
taken along? Yet Klrby would not
want tot transport them up tho river."

"As to that," she insisted,, "ho could
not help himself. Ho needed to get
away quickly, and there were no other
means available. Ho could only hopo
to Connect later with somo craft south-
bound on which to return."

"You may bo right," I admitted, im-
pressed, yet not wholly convinced.
"But what can we do?"

Sholooked at mo reproachfully.
"You should not ask that of a girl."
Tho words stung me.
"No; this Is my task. I was

thoughtlessly cruel. Neither can wo
remain here, only Jong enough to bury
those bodies. It would ho Inhuman
not to do that. Sam, thero lsNan old
spade leaning against tho cabin wall-- go

over and get it."
Ho started on his mission reluc-tarltl- y

enough, glancing constantly
backward over his shoulder to Insuro
himself of our presence and carefully
avoiding any approach to the open
door,

Unplensnnt as our task was It
proved to bo less difficult of accom-
plishment than I had anticipated.
There wero blankets in tho cabin
bunks, and in these I wrapped tho
bodies. They wero too heavy, how-
ever, for mo to transport alone, and It
required somo threatening to Induco
Sam to glvtf mo tho assistance, neces-
sary to deposit them in tho Bhnllow
grave. Only tho fear that I would
not hnvo him wjth us longer compelled
his Joining me. Ho wns more fright-
ened at tho thought of being left alono
thnn of contact with tho dead. Sam
filled in tho looso earth, rounding it
Jnto form, and tho two of us Btood
above tho fresh mound, our bent
heads bared to tho sunlight, while I
endeavored to repeat brokenly a few
words of prayer. Now our first neces-
sity was food. Of this I found a fair
supply, and compelling Sam to assist
me, we hastily prepared a warm meal
over tho open fire. It was eaten with-
out, no one of us desiring to remain
In tho midst of that sceno of death;
and the very knowledge that tho
dread burial was completed and that
we were now free to depart brought to
all of tu a renewed courage.
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It scarcely seemed probablo that one

man alone, or oven two men, had com-
mitted this crime, and tho solo sur-
vivor disappear so completely with tho
prisoners. I had turned each detail
over and over in my thought, while
I worked, yet to but littlo purpose.
Tho only present solution of tho prob-
lem seemed to bo our return to that
hidden basin whero our boat lay, nnd
then rcmnhilng thero in concealment
until tho darkness of another night
rendered it snfo to onco moro venture
the river.

I spoke of this to her, as I finally
approached where sho rested on tho
stump, enger and glad to escape from
all memories of that somber cabin I
had just left.

"You you aro no longer so confi-
dent," sho said; "your plnn has
failed?"

"I am afraid it has," I admitted,
"for it was based altogether on the
assistanco of Amos Shrunk. Ho Is no
longer nllve, and I do not know where
to turn for guidance. Thero would
seem to bo dnngcr In every direction;
tho only question is In which way lies
tho least?" v

"You begin to regret your attempt
tonld me?"

"No," Impulsively. "So far as that
goes I would do It all over again. Your
safety means moro to mo now than
ever before you must beliovo that."

"Why should I? All I have brought
you Is trouble. I can read In your
face how discouraged you nro. You
must (not think I do not understnnd.
I do understand perfectly. What you
nave done lias been only n response
to impulse; merely undertaken
through n spirit of adventure. Then-t-hen

why not let It end hero, and
Sam and I can go on to to whatever
Is before us? It is nothing to you."

"You actually believe I would con-

sent to that?" I asked In startled sur-
prise at tho vehomoncp of her words.
"Thnt I could provo such n cur?"

"But why not? It would not bo
a cowardly act at all. I could not
blamo you, for I have no claim on
your service never have had. You
have dono a thousand times too much
nlrendy; you havo risked honor, repu-
tation, nnd neglected duty to aid my
escape ; and and I am nothing to,you
-- enn be nothing."

"Nothing to me?"
"Cortnlnly not. Why speak llko

that? Havo you forgotten again that
I am a slave a negress? Think,
Lieutenant Knox, what It would mean
to you to bo caught In my company;
to bo overtaken while nttompting to
nssst me In escaping from my master.
Now no one dreams of such a thing,
and no one ever need dream. You
havo had your adventure; let It end
here. 1 shnlUbo grateful to you

but but I cannot bear to drag
you deeper into this mire.""

"You order me to leave you?"
"I cannot order; I am a slave. My

only privilege Is to request, urge, Im-

plore. I enn merely insist that It will
bo best best for us both for you to
go. Surdly you also must realize that
this is true?"

"You have been brooding over all
this," I said gently, "sitting hero alone,
nnd thinking whllo wo worked. I am
not going to answer you now. Thero
is no need. Nothing can bo dono until
night, whatever wo decido upon. You
will go back with us to tho boat?"

"Yes; I simply cannot stay hero"
her eyes wandering toward the cabjnJ4

I took the lead on tho return, find
Ing tho pnth ensy enough to follow in
tho full light of day. Tho sincere hon-
esty of her plea tho knowledge that
she actually meant it only served to
draw mo closer,, to strengthen my de-

termination not to desert. Her face
was ever before mo as I advanced n
bravely pathetic face, wonderfully
womanly in its girlish contour ap-
pealing to every lmpulso of my man-
hood, readmitted tho truth of what
sho said It had been lnrgoly loyo of
adventure, the rash recklessness of
youth, which hnd brought mo here.
But this was my Inspiration no longer.
I had begun to rcaiizo that something
deeper, moro worthy, now held mo to
tho task. What this was I mado no
attempt to analyze possibly I did not
dare but, nevertheless, tho mere con-
ception of deserting her in tho midst
of this wilderness was too utterly re-
pugnant for expression., No, not that;
whatever happened it would never bo
that

Tho last tow rods of out1 Journey
lay through thick underbrush, nnd be-

neath tho spreading branches of Inter-
lacing trees. Suddenly. I emerged
upon tho bnnk of tho creek, with tho
rude log wharf directly before me. II
stopped transfixed, Btnrlng at tho wa-
ter" nothing olso greeted my cyos;
both the boats wero gone.

This unexpected discovery enmo to
me like a blow; the very breath
seemed to desert my lungs, as I
stared down at the vacant stream. We
had been outgeneraled, tricked, and nil
our theories as to what had occurred
wero wrong. Tho duty wo had per-
formed to the dead had cost us our
own chnnco to escape. Instead of be-
ing alone, as we had supposed, we
were in the midst of enemies ; wo hnd
been seen, watched, and whllo wo
loitered ashore thn murderers had sto

thero holplcssly marooned. All this
waB plain enough now, when it was
nlrendy too Into to remedy tho evil.
Tho struggling girl emerged through
tho tnnglo of shrubs nnd paused Bud
donly at my side, her lips giving ut-

terance to a cry of surprise.
"The tho bontl It is not hero?"
"No; thero Is nbt a sign of it Thoso

fellows must bo still in the neighbor-
hood ; must hnvo seen us when 'wo
first camo."

"But what aro wo to do?"
I had no ready answer, yet the echo

of utter despair in her volco stirred
me to my own duty ns swiftly as
though she had thrust a knlfo into my
side. Do? Wo must do something I

Wo could not sit down Idly there in
tho swamp. And to decido what was
to bo attempted was my part If Klr

'

by and whoovcr wns with him had
stolen tho missing boat, ns undoubt-
edly they had, they could havo pos-
sessed but one purpose escape. They
wero Inspired to tho net by a desiro
to got nwny, to fleo from the scone
of their crime. Thoy must bollcvo
that wo were left helpless, unnble to
pursuo them or create alarm. Yet if
it was Klrby why had ho fled so
swiftly, making no effort to take Reno
captlvo also? It was sho ho was seek- -
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"Certainly Not Why Speak Like
That? Have You Forgotten Again
That I am a Slave a Negress?"

Ing; for tho purposo of gaining pos-

session of her theso murders had been
committed. Why, then, should he run
nwny when ho must havo known tho
girl wnsMtlrcady In his grasp? Tho
same thought apparently occurred to
her.

"You you believe that Klrby did
this?"

"What other conclusion Is possible?
"NYc know that hp-pass- us on the
steamer Sam saw him plainly. t It
was his man, Carver, whom wo found
dend in tho hut. It could have been
no ono else." x

"But," sho questioned, unsatisfied,
"ho would havo only ono reason for
being hero hunting me, his slave.
Thnt wns his ono purpose, was It not?
If ho saw us then ho must have known
of my presence, thnt I was hero with
you. Why should ho mako no attempt
to tako mo with hlni? Why should ho
steal our boat nnd run away?"

"Ono theory is ns good as nnothcr,"
I said, "and rnlno so far havo nil been
wrong. What do you mako of it,
Sam?" '

"Who, sah? Me, sah?"
"Yes, tako a guess at this."
"Pears like," ho said, deliberately,

rubbing Ills ear with ono hand, "as
how it mought Jiavo happened dls yco
way, sah. Ah ain't It wus
It mough,t be. Mnybo Massa Klrby
nobber got no sight ob us 'tall, nn'
wus afcerd for tor stay. Ho Just
knowed u party wus yere likely
'nough sum Black Abolitionists, who'd
bo huntin' him if he didn't cl'ar out,
Just so soon as dey foun' dat Amos
Shrunk wus dead. Hero wus his

- hance, an' ho dono took it."
Ho bent suddenly forward, his

glance at the edgo of tho log. "Dey
ain't took but Just do ono boat, sab,
fcr do odder am shoved under dar
out'r sight'1

As I stooped further over I saw that
this was true, tho small rowboat, with
the oars undisturbed In its bottom,
hud been pressed In beneath the con-
cealment of tho log wharf, almost cbm-plctc- ly

hidden from above, yet to all
appearances' uninjured. Tho yery fact
that it shculd hnvo been thus left only
added to tho mystery of tho affair. If
it had been Klrby's deliberate purpose
to leave us thero stranded ashoro
why had ho failed to crush In tho
boat's planking with a rock? Could
tho leaving of tho craft In fit condi-
tion for our uso bo part of somo care-
fully concolvcd plan; n bait to draw
us into somo sot trap? Or did it occur
merely ns nn Incident of their hur-
ried flight? Theso wero unanswerable
questions, yet tho moro knowledge
that tho boat was actually there mid
In nnvigablo condition promised us nn
opportunity to escape. Whllo hopo re-
mained, however vngue, it was not my
naturo to despair. Whether accident
or design had been tho cause made no
odds I wns willing to match my wits
against Klrby and endeuvor to win.
And I must deal with facts. Just as
they wero.

Fitting Work for the "Dev-
il's Own."

(TO BE CONTINUED.)
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The Falling Due.
Dora Edith declares that tho fol.

low sho Is marrying is a man of note
Flora Quito right. Like a note u

exists on promises and la discounted
len oar boat and vanished, leaving ustln financial circlv Cartoons.
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Nasty
Colds

Get instant relief with
Tape's Cold Compound'

Don't stay stuffed-up- t Quit blowing
and snuffling I A dose of "Pnpo's Cold
Compound" tnken every two hours un-

til thrco doses are taken usually breaks
up a cold and ends nil grlppo misery.

Tho very first dose opens your
clogged-u- p nostrils nnd tho nlr pass-

ages of tho head; stops noso running;
relieves tho headache, dullness, fever-Islmes- s,

sneezing, soreness nnd stlffnesB.
"Pnpo's Cold Compound" is (.the

quickest, surest relief known andkcosts
only n fow cents nt drug storc3. It acts
without nsslstnnce. Tastes nice. Con-

tains no quinine. Insist on Pnpo's I Ad.

.. ...j ..- - u. Him one uiani rsnow.
Littlo Girl (looking over newspaper

iwlvnrtlRcmcnt) Mnmnui, why do, nil
the.se. boarding houses object o chil-
dren? '

, ,
Fond Mother I'm. sure Idonjtknow.

Go ftnd seo what the baby Is, howling
about, nnd tell Johnny to stop throw-
ing things nt people In the street, and
iiinko Gcorgo and Knto stop fighting,
nnd tell Dick If he doesn't stop bnng-inj- :

thnt drum so hnrd I'll take It away
from .him.

, Important to Mothers
Exnriilno carefully every bottle of

CASTORIA, thnt famous old remedy
tor infants and children, nnd seo that it

Bears the
Signature of t mat.
fa U30 far Over 80 Yours.
Children Cry for Fletcher's, Caatoria

A short horso Is, soon curried If ho
u't n kicker.

v You borrow from yoursolf when you
ut down expenses.

A KANSAS WOMAN
Run-dow- n Nervou, Weak

Kansas City, Kans.V "I found Di
noroes meatoinea
a wonderful help to
me during middta
life. At that time I
beeame all run
iawn, nervous and
was weak. I would
havo smothering
and diisty spells to
bod that I could
not stand up and
my back would
ncho terribly all the
time. I took both

TTiK$llt,C Dr- - Plcrco'e Favor- -
VM$wfto ftkJ) ito Prescription and

Ids 'Golden' Med
ical Discovery' and theso mcdiolnes built
mo up, gavo mo strength, and brought ma
through tho change in tho best of hoalth. I
am glad to recommend Dr. Pierce's medi-
cines, for I knowHhoy oro Rood.'.' MRS.
GEORGE JACOBS, R. Route 3.

MOTHERS
"

Buehong, Kans.: "I am tho mother ot
four children and from my experience with
Dr. PierceVi'aVorito Proscription I fully
appreciate its value and can highly recom-
mend it to prospective mothers as it helps
to alloviato one's suffering, During my
first expectancy I suffered untold pains, so
tho second time I was determined that I
would ayail myself of.somo means to lessen
mo agony, ana can say wunout any Hes-
itation that tho 'Favorite Prescription'
carried mo through that time with all
tho case and comfort. Later oa,
however, I mode a grievous mistake in
bclicving'that I could dispense with tho )
'Favorite Prescription' during motherhood
and I did so to my sorrow. It will always
be my stand-b-y hereafter. J

"I hope that through this statement
some othor woman may of the
dread of motherhood.' V. W.
lluwi-EY- , Koute i.

Dr. Pierce's Favorite PreeerlDtion Is at
lo remedy that any wo-

man can safely take because it la
from roots and herbs containing tonio prop-
erties of tho most pronounced character.

Send lOo to Dr. Pierce's Invalids' Hotel.
Buffalo, N. Y lor trial package, of any of
his medicines.

BAD BREATH
Often Caused by

Acid-Stoma- ch

How cun anyone with aour. saur
itomach, who la conitantly belchln, , has
heartburn and Buffers trum Indlgeitlon have
knythlnc but n bad breathT All ot theaa
itomaqh disorders mean Just one thior

ISA TON 10, the wonderful new stomach
rcmutly in ploasant tasting tablet form that
you eat lilto bit ot candy, brlnsa quick
rallet !iom these mlsorlea. BATON-t- r

ovreetoni tho breath because It makes the
iti.inach aweet, cool and comfortable. Try It
(ir that unity taste, congested throat and
stniOy tiellng" after too muoh smoklnr.

It, neglected, Acid-Stoma- may cause you
lot ot norloua trouble. It leada to ner-- t

outness, headaches. Insomnia, melancholia,
thMimattsm, sciatica, heart ulcer
nd cancer of tho stomach. It makes Its
illUona of victims weak and miserable,

UhUtum, lucking In eneicy, all tired out. It
iU n brlnKs about chronic invalidism, pre-
matura old age, a shortening ot one's days.

You need the help that BATONIO can civs
you it you are not feeling as atrong and
well as you should. You wltl be surprised
tu nee how much hotter you wilt teol Just as
oon en you begin taking this wonderful
ipruHkh romody, dat big 60 cent box

1111 your druggist today. He will return
ivm money it you are not satisfied, .

Pa sjhb sav A tt sv
I ' $i i uniupi

l fOlfYSUR

Cuticura Soap
-- Is Ideal for

The Complexion
losp 25c, Oktaeat 25 ass 5fc, Tal !.i i

Jtlii 4dfarMl v.. ... k .y
m. m '. Ufc Ai'iH
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